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The Essayan

Statue

An Audacious Hazard of Nikolai, Independent Agent, as
Related by His Licutenant, Summers

By H. M.

EGBERT

(Ceprright, 1910, by W. G, Chapman)

lka to
Nikoini's

remembor interiudes In |
surive of consplraciss and
voangeance, when he allowsd his sub-
e humor to play like o lnmbent fame
aboul his lmagination, when tragedsy
tumed comedy and success wud not
purchased by tears. The case of the
Ensayan status well Hustrates the
tighter slde of Nikolail’s nature,

Bvorvbody In  Hoston came to
Know Essayan after he formed Ll]u|
famous combination In corn. e must |
have made wmillions; and from lh"i
Rumble: post of eéditor of o little rey- |
slutionary Armenian sheot, be became
s pf the elty's  Ieading  ban |
Stmultaneously his views underwent |
n chiangs, as Nikolal discovered when
he called on him

WhatY' shouted Essayac. “Con-
tribute Afty thousand dollars to the

revolutionary party? You must be
orasy.’

Six months ago,” esald Nikolal
hougihtfully you were bawling for
ce Upon Russia through the

s of your newspaper, and hz-g-'
§ ubacriptions from your Armenl-
an oompatriots against the tyrant of
your country.”

Essavan stroked bis paunch, clivek-

Maybe 1 did." he admitted “But
now 1 am a milllondire. My views
Baye changed.”

iRolul yked round Wer  were
scdtaod in Easayan's private musenm,
ker which he stored his statues. Bs-|

n had gone o for culture. His

*tion must have boen warth mil-
[réasures of Gresce and Rome
] hin palleries: there woas an
il Venus of
“s by 1y
Fricenes bad b

reliefs and

the bank

t temple. Nl

ial frowned angril

apant five
collection of

milllons

LOU musy Bave
¥ L vours," U

snid
alve millions,” Essayan

L]
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INEs
Hermea

that
hen overy
1 don't

=y Ccosl

talk of his

¥ eh
that the

L shadows

I Lis collec

ion

i ember wheth-
- t had the
" 1 or h Iipltor whose leg
Tt r knows," sald

Kor art expert in

1il Tl nys goes He's

me o sample of old ]‘.}:. prinn

1e hinlf

: of your
allery for
the amor I've nsked
answered the bank-
= I know you, and
moment my museum's go-
ng to he bolted and barred and guard-
w), and nobody’s golog to enter. Sea?"
ity restruln
wera outside
I'he saelfiali hog!™ he muttered. "He

No, you won t,

hesaune

wikolal could with dim

fits indignation when we

1 twelve milllons on that stuf
when fifty thousand would rebulld
hose villoges that the Russians burn- |
wl last year, leaving hundreds of his
ountrymen homeless Well, Sum- |
gers, we'll win  thres  times that |

unount and tesch the scoundrel o les- |
won."”

Nikolal,” 1 sald, "1 confess that
preaking (ito & hanker's housa in Bos-
ton does pot appeal to me, It len't
Fonsibie. This Is Ameriea, and what
an bo done In Burope won't go here.”

"Il do tha breaking in™ sald Ni-
seolad, Or, rather, | shall be earried
into the gallery lu stite and requested
lo spend the pight thera alone by Mr. |
Busayan. All you will be reqguired to
aler will b to catch the statue in &
blagket when 1 throw it out.”

I konew that some audacious schemae
wudy been devised by my com-
but Nikolal refused to deliver
The year had sevoral

panion
hilmeell of It
months o run and for two months we |

did aothing, exeept occasionally to |
waunder In the neighborhood of the
banker's house. Once wa encounter
od Easayan as he was leaving his
front door.

“Hat™ he snorted.
going to sell ms my
arhat ™ He led us back into the
house. “Look!” he anid. “You shall
e warmly welcomed, gentlemen.”

The door that led to the museum
had bean securesd with lron bars, sach
of which terminated In a padlock. Es
mayan showed us a series of electric
wireda

"They communicuts wiih the police
department, the private watchman's
oflics, my own room, and the fire de-
gartment. 1 shill expoet you—soon™

" "Some time this year," Nikolad an-
wwared. “Have you got your cargo of
mummibe yot, Mr. Essayan?’

“Noxt month | expect them,” mao-

“When are you
own status,

- e,

Praxiteles a|

awered the banker
AWNRY

“Now shoo! Go
You make me foel tired.*

On the following Saturday Nikolal
and 1 sniled for England. It was on
shipboird that he unfolded his plans,

"We must antielpate those mum-
mies.” he sald “Now, Summers, to
let In n light upon your brain, 1 in-
tend to ent.r Essayan's house dis-
gulsed as an Egyptian king.™

"A mummy? [ anked, bewildered

“Yes, Mummies can be# procured
easlly In London. 1 shall simply re
move the body, wrap myself Iln  the
spiced windings, encloslng & very mod-

ern plece of papyrus recounting the |

history of my undertaking, bore a
neat breathlng bole In the case, and
ship myself to Boston. You will take
me in your stateroom on the voyage

. baok, and I trust that you will let me

out of my case at times for a little
fresk alr and exercise. The difMeult
part will be after we reach Hoston har
| bdr. | shall prepare for a stay of
twenty-four bours or more at the cus-
tom house by making mysell insenst
ble with oplum or some drug, to while
away the time and prevent a feeling
of cramp from lying in my case. 1|
shall be conslgned to Mr. Essayan, our
fat Armenlan friend, and 1 have no
doubt that he will consider me to be
from Berg, his art expert on the other
#lde, and welcome me with open armas,
Of course he will deposit me in his
museum, where I hope to accomplish
my undertaking.’

“PBut Essayan will recognize the
statue,”’ T oblected

“Neither Esgayan nor Eerg himself
will recognize It Nikolal answered

We readily procured a mummy in
London, and, on the night before otr
raturn journey, Nikolal gave me my
final instructiona

“All you will have to do,” he sald,

will be to
house with

wall ot the back of the

a bianket and ecateh what |

shall throw out ta you. You will have
A pony Ltrap in wiiting—or perhaps |t
would be still better Lo be in the

of the coll of waste fro £
In this wisy you will not be -
plelon. You will walt, of course, un-
til the watchman has made his round;
then I shall throw down the statue.”

We unwrapped the mummy from its |

nge, 1 confess

tiderts

it Was a4 somis
and when

cROmMe

stood look oW VUpOen

5 of that ancient Bgyptian

d In It nn uncanny roesem-
Nikolal There was  tho

the same engle

gh forehead

olal's

m?* he sald, smiling
tesque thing. “Well
ancestor in the flesh,

purpose.”

od o number
th I rubbed with a pig-
ihem appear ag though

18 case, wl

ment to make

they were tha product of time, 1 put
on the 1d.

“How do you feel? 1 asked,

“Well, but stuffy,” came Nikolal's
answer faintly from within the case. |
Then he called to me to ralse the ld.

"For heaven's sake do not forget to
lay by a goodly supply of food for my
use In your stateroom,” he said. "As
you may have observed, | am a great
trencherman. Now shut her down.”

He tested the air for halfl an hour
and found It bremthable Then he
emerged and we made our final dispo-
sitlons,

On the fullowing day T boarded the
Hispanlola, salling from Liverpool for
Boston. The mummy was holéted on
board, and a little while afterward
Nikolal came to life within my state-
room. The voyage across the Atlan.
tic was uneventful, and, although my
mummy caused considernble talk
among the stewards, nobody suspected
that it contained a very much uplo-
date passenger. I had given lnstrue.
tions that the case sbould be shipped

to Essayan's house; | marked the out- |

slde o8 though it had come from Berg,

| and, having left Nikola! with a supply

of water and some concentrated food,
I bade him farewell. He had decided,
ut my Instigation, rather to endure
the discomfort of the long walt pa-
tiently, than to take a drug.

We arrived on Sunday. The case
wonld be delivered on the following
morning, Nikolal sald, and tha cus-
toms officers promised to hurry it
through. 1 forget what duty 1 pald;
it was well worth it ©On Monday
night, about the hour of twelve, Ni-
kolal was to emerge from the mum-
my case, select his statue and throw
it down to me.

Then 1 remembered that the hour
would be too early for the advent of
the ash-harrel collector. 1 hit on a
new pinn. I would drive past the
back of the house in sight of the

watchman, In an sutomoblile; 1 would | second leg; then the greater part of a
pretend that the machine had broken | trunk; finully two ears. And then,
down, and would stop in the street | as I still walted, 1 saw Nikolal perched
for repalrs. No crowd would be like | upon the windowsill

Iy to aspenble st such an hour in that
secluded district; and the watchman
would be compellad lo make the round
of the house.

Thin plan I earried into elfecl. The
banker wus in the country, | had
learned, and the house deserted. It
would bo the casfest matter to accom-
plish my scheme. Boon after mid-
night I drove up toward Essayan's
houss. 1 duly stopped the machine,
uttered an exclamation’of anger, de-
soended, and burrowed {nto the grotund
benenth It. As | had anticipated, the
watchman paused on his round

“Broken down?!” he Inquired sym-
pathatically,

“I'm not dolng this for fun” 1 an-
swered, with felgned anger.

He watohed me for a while and
then resumed his patrol of the house
The moment that he disappearsd 1
sprang from under the machine, aeized
the blanket I had brought, and whist-
| 1ed twice, the nppolnted signal. Then,
looking up, 1 saw Nikolal's head ap
pear from an upper window.

Nikolai motioned with his hands; 1
| apread the blanket and braced myself
| to recoive the weight of the statue.
|Tu my nstonlshment, however, 1 re
celved, not what | had expected, but
an oblate sphere, that hurtled heavily
through the air and descended Into
the receptacle. 1 glanced at it hastily,
It was the fore part of a female head

of course in marble.

I Indd It down stupldly and glanced
up agaln. Once more an object de
sconded. This time It was a lag—
a marble leg, worthy of an Apolle. 1
caught it and hastened beneath the au-
tomoblle agaln, concealing my treas-
urea, just in time to hear the watch-
man's tramp as he came round the

COTTIRT.
with the machine. He haited for a
moment, glanced nt me, and agnin re.
sumed his beat

HBut why wus Nikolal cutting up the
statue piecemeal?

The next objeet that came down to
me was & single hand. [ looked up;
I thought I saw Nikolal smiling, The
situation was an absurd one.

"Don’t cut it up so fine,” I whis
pered. 1 do not know whether he
| heard. A slogle finger next camo
down; but an Instant later I was stag-
goering under the welght of a torso
and the hind part of a head, which
seemed to me to be the complimen-
tary plece of the firet one that had
|dencendod. Again 1 sought the safe-

ty of the bottom of the automobile,

The watchman paused so long this
time that | thought best to erawl out

“I's the carbureter,” I explained, |
with & very dim understanding of the
meaning of the term. "And I think
my spark plug's fouled. Do you know
of any repair shop In the nelghbor
hood?"”

“Not at this time of the night," an-
swiréd the watchman, gloating, as it
seemed to me, over my misfortune.
| This was his revenge for my previous

reception of his sympathetie Inguiries,
| “Ol, well, I'll start the blamed thing
| gomehow," | nunswered, and began fum-
bling the mechanism sagaln.

He passed on upon his beat and 1
looked up to Nikolal A fore-arm came
whizzing through the alr; an arm; a

I motioned him
buck and crawled beneath the sutomo-
bile again.

This time the watchman hardly look-

the ltems \nto the machine. T look-
ed up, Nikolnl was throwing out a
ropis 1 eaught the snd as be alg-
nnled mennd walted, my heart beat-
ing fast for his descont. He came
down at:h tertific paco and landed
heavily upon the ground, his hands
bleeding from the contact with the
rope. A fllmy white dust had sottied
all over him, giving bim the appenr
ance of & miller. He sprang into the
machine,

"Let ber go, Summers,” he oried,
and, even as he spoke. the watochman
oame back before his time and in an
opposite direction. He had evidently
suspocted something. One glance at
Nikolal was sufliclent for hls susple-
lona to: leap Into full activity, He

I pretended to be very busy | leaped out again.

od at me. When he was gone I bundled

santched a whistle from Wis neck snd
placed It to hie lips.

Befora he could blow Nikolal hldl
nolzed hilm by the throat and grasped |
his hands. “Into the auto with him, |
Summaors,” he cried in o low, pene-
trating whisper. “"Give a hand® 1
pulled the struggliog man inside, |
"Now et -her go,” Nikolal . aried, |
“Hurry, man."

And then n lJamentable aspect of our
gltuation made Iteelf manifest. The
nutomobile had actually broken down
I had disarranged the gear in some |
manner. It would not stir. No sound
came from the engine.

“Crank her, erank her,” oried NI
kolni, still struggling with the watch- !
man, whose powerful strength was al- |
most a malch for his own. "Here!
Take him and I'll start the engine."

He forced him loto my arms “dl

he had left the automobile my antag-
onist discngaged himsel! with ocase
and blew a shrill, prolonged blast up-
on his whistle, A moment later I heard |
the thump of a polleeman's night-
stick upon the pavement, two or three
blocks away.

" The watchman'a strength was more |
than mine. © The only fortunats eir-
cumstance was that as yet he had
not seen the broken pleces of the
statue In the tonneay. In fromt, Ni-
kolal was cranking furioualy. The
watchman called and shouts re-echoed
from the street, Then the engine be-
gan to chug and Nikolal leaped in,
Just as the watchman gained the
streat,

A policeman had darted up and, as
the wheels began to move, he grasped
at my collar. I shook him off: Wea
left bhim and the watchman behind.
A moment later wo were traversing
the street at full speed and congratu-
lating curselves that we had shaken
off our pursuers,. We were premature,
I Beard u chug, chiug, chug behind us.
As I turned my head | saw the police-
man leap upon the watchman's motor-
bigycle and shoot in our directlon.

Now followed a pretty chase. The
motor-bicycle was as swift as the au-
tomoblle. Time and agaln the police-
man eaught us; but one turn of the
wheel and our buger bulk turned in
upon him dangerously, threatening to
shuke him from his perch. He whist-
led all the while, Crowds came pour-
ing out of slde streets, Once he drew
hia revolver, but a deft movement in
his direction caused a slight collision,
and, In saving himself, our pursuer
lost his weapon. By now we were
speeding through Boston's streets, the
clty streets, which were aa light as
day mod flled with theater crowds.

Church and Btate.

There Ia & very smphatlc provialon
o the constitution of the United States
agninst any unlon of church and state
A this nation. Article 1, amendment
L. reade as follows: “Congress shall
make no law. an establinh-

phabict. I fgured that Alpha
»m,gw _ pha should

willing for everybody elss to huye
theirs, but he will not enter into co-
partoerabip with any religlon,—Chica:
g0 Awmerican.

Useful at the Races.

"Why did you plck Alpha to win
that 'non! 1T never thought he would
win,"

“Alpha is the first letter of the Gresk

Clumsy In Proportion to Her Slze.
“Nuthin de mattah wid muh wife,
gnh,” siated Brother Btookey: "dat Iu,
‘eeptin® she's so clumsy. Weighs
mighty nigh thres bund'ed pounds, de
lady do, and ehe's allus steppin’ on
de dogs or de child'en. Hroke one o
do dog'v legs ylste'd'y, and spread po’
little Booker T—he's de baby—out
fiat dis mawnln'. Cou'ie, 1 don't a’pose
she kin he'p it, but needer ki do live
3 'zaokly to but

oo WhAL It e o BaTe an educa.

- wlk

—r o,

The moment that!| has purchased for Essayan.

the custom house.
ed an Immeasurable period in the ob-
scurity of his case he found himself
lifted upon a cart and conveyed to
Basayan's house.
left a deputy in charge while he was
away, a shrewd fellow who was ln-
structed to admit nobody to the mu-
seum under any -pretext at all. So
well did he fulfill his Instructions that
ho dismissed the carrier ¢nd, with the
ald of the watchman, carrled the sup-
posed mummy into the museum, with
much undoing,of bolts and bars. He
placed Nikolsl and his coffin upen the
ground in the mummy room and re-
tired, chuckling over his shrewdness.

himpelf that he would not be
turbed, Nikolal opened the ease and
emergoed.

ber.
house by means of an unlocked door,
Clearly the banker did not apprehend
attack from within; and for the safety
of his house he trusted bis watchman.
Nikolal's first not was o discover the
upper window from which he could
got Into touch with me, His second
was to rearrange the contents of the
mummy ecase, so that, when it was
opened, the absence of any body would
arouse sospleion of trickery on the
dealer's part rather than suggest that
it had becn used as & mediom for bur

Soon we should be eompellad to halt.
Multittdea took up the chase. We
turnod off along the Common, shot
across the grass, and sped along the
desartod glades benonth the old trees;
and all the while the policeman follow-
ed us, riding now buehind, now at our
slden. We ocould not shake him off.

Suddenly a despernte sxpediont oe-
eurred to me. | turned, and, groping

among the fragments of the dismem-
bered statue, 1 found the leg. 1 selzed |
It by the ankle and, taking aim, flung
It with all my might at our pursuer.
It strock him squarely beneath the |
ohin. He swerved and toppled from |
hi# michine, and went crashing with |
it upon the ground. Nikolal pulled
the machine to a standstill, sprang
out, and pleked up our uaeful weapon.
He brought it back broken into two
parta but still serviceable. The po-
lloeman remained stunned upon the
ground.

Then, specding up the machine, we |
regained the streets, and a few mo- |
ments after were leaving the city in |
pur rear as we tore out toward the
country. [

We were safe. But, looking at t.hei
pleces of the atatue. I wondered how
Nikolai proposed to sell them to E!'i
sayan.

"1 shall not sell them to Essayan; |

| I shall sell them In London to his

agent Berg" Nikolal explalned to me
on the followlng day, na wo sat to-|
gether In our Boston lodgings,

"But Perg s an art expert; you
ean't decelve Berg” 1 exclalmed. |
“Herg knows all the statuea which he

|

NY,"
AHSWERED ESSAYAN.

You can't
gell him the same agaln.”

Nikolal laughed. “My dear Sum-
mers, perhaps | should bave initiated
you Into the whole secret at the begin-
ning," he sakd. “Well, 1 will do so
now.” And then he told me.

His story began with his arrival at
After what seem-

The banker had

After waiting till evening, to assure
dis-

Cautlously he explorsd the cham-
He found that it opened {nto the

glary. Having done this Nikolal en- | small 0 Other eagles then joln the
tered the stitue gallery. tame , &nd the nesta are ralsed
“I had slready formed my scheme. ! by the trappers.

| when he wae struck by some mineile

| Mr. Essayan's art gallery was the ob-

| the civilized world about the time of

| writtqn in Engllsh upon a plece of
papyrus.”
MATTERS TO PONDER OVER

and well and does not Is & sorry sort
of a fellow,

tended that
clothod and cared for,

and his dispodition soured by sense-
less and thoughtless eritlelsm of his
personal
The young heart Is always scnsitive
to ridlcule—the cruelest jweapon that
can be used—and it should never be
directed ngninst & boy or girl.
lections of undeserved and thought-
less ridicule of dress, the result of
poverty, 40 years ago,
blood to rush to our own faces to this
day—C, M. 8.

into Mongolin to ¢atch englos to use
for fans.
their shoulders are used as
when certain spots are selected for
tho balting of nests with Kenyu or

Summors,” ko anld, “but what struek
ma at ones was the very mutilated
condition of Essayan's statued. Hard-
Jy a one but Incked some member of
the body, Aund then [ romembared
Hosayun's comment upon this fact, and
how he had boasted that he dld not
know one from the other—knew only
that he had 3uld out twelve million
dollars for them.

“Now, this was my scheme 1 did
not Inteénd to steal a statue. 1 planned
to wtenl parts of meveral statues; to
chiop & lég from one that had two legs,
an arm from one that had two arms;
a toreo from a statue that was other
wise complete; fAngers und legn and
cura and other members to make up
my complete art abject.

"Summers, my plan succeeded be-
yond oexpectation. 1 have robbed Es-
#ayan of an entire statue; yot so skill-
fully las It been done that the Ignors
ant fool will never discover that he
has lost anything”

To this the pnpers bors witness on

SURED TRENSURES

Some Strange Tales of Hidden
Gold and Jewels.

Plrates' Loot Is Elunlve, But Not =
_ Few Mave Dreamed of Digging
Bpanish Doubloons From the
Earth—Only Dreams.

What ¢hild Is there who eannot re
esll hoaring at mother's knoe stories
of burled trensures. And what child
has ngt dreamed of digging from the
damp, dank earth Spanish doubloons
or golden nuggets? Nor wers they in
childigh fancy talnted, though hid b
some ywashbuckling pirate who ro®

less sgafarers who came his way, the

the following day. 1 oull this extraoct
[rom the Doston Record-Mirror.

“A dariag robbery was attempted last
night at the louso of Mr. Essayan, the
wellknown banker. The thieves made
their appeurance In an automoblle,
and had almost succeeded in offacting
nn entrance when thoy wore surprised
by the night watchman. A desperate
struggle followed, but the night wateh-
man laving folled thelr attempt to
kidnap him in thelr machine, suc-
coeded in drawing hls wlistle and In
warning the pollce. OfMeer Z270 gave
chase upon his motor-oycle and follow-
od the burglard as far as the Common,

and felled unconscious. The thioves
succeeded in escaping and so far have
not been traced, though It Is thought
that the Identity of ut least one of
them iz kKnown to Mr. Esgayan—who
had, in fact, been led to expect just
such an attempt It Is believed that

ject of the attempt. However, n care-
ful exnmination by Mr. Essayan re-
yealed the fact that the gallery was
maver entered.”

A month iater Nikolal and I were in
London, in the guise of art agents
from tha Levant. We Interested Mr.
Berg In our new statue,

“Dug up near Candin, Crote,” sald
Nikolal, in broken English. "The mu-
tilated condition s ascribed to the
fact that the statuoe was demolished
and buried by an earthquake about the
time of Augustus.™

"It has been pleced tozetlier orodit-
ably.” sald Berg, examining It with ex-
traordinary Interest. "A truly remark-
able plece of work. ! should say that
it had been made experimentally by
one vereed in the varions schoola of

Christ. Other statues, for Instance,
gliow the influence of gome special
school, but this head epoms to havae
been modeled alter the sohnol of Phi-

ding: here we have one leg of con-
temporary Cretan sculplure and its
fellew of Roman work. Possibly a

composite, prepared by pupils in the
local scheol. As a curfosity it ghould
be of vast {ntereat; but [ am not pro-
pured to offer an exorbitant smouynt.
How much do you want for it?"

“"Two hundred thousand dollars,
Ameriesn,” Nikolal answered .

"Call It a hundred and fifty thonennd
and Tll purchase I, sald Berg

Nikolai agreed reluctantly.

“Hy the way" he contlnued, when
Herg hod signed in Ayan’s namoe,
“Is that the Mr. Essavan who received
the mysterious empty mummy caso

loat month, as reported in the art
papera? I thiok T have a clue to the
sender. Tell him to look inside and

find whether there ls not something

Some Timely Thoughts That Will Be
Found Worth More or Less
Consideration,

I ke to talk about the “good old
times"” once in awhile, but 1 bolieve |
the new times are better. Compare
the comforts of Ilife and the faocilities

Kunneay Clty Star statos.

Down the generationa hag come the
story of one who took his talents nnd
buried them, and there Is nothing to
disprose the theory that he then but
conformed to common custom.

A farmer digs a  well, the drill
atrikes meotal, and g pot of gold Is un-
earthed. In the walls of a dismantled
house a black box {s revealed and its
shiny treasure makes the finder 4 rich
man. Prom New Haven comes the
story of an Hallan laborer, who, dig-
glng the foundation ditches for his
modeyt home, diginterred enough gold-
en gyinens to clear his place from
debt.

Few towns awnay from the prairie
country but have their treasure caves,

and veteran river men will point in -

paselng to where some vessel treasure
laden went to the locker of the fresh
water Davld Jones, Eaq,

At New London, Conn,, townspeopl
still parrnte a weird tale of treasu
which disappeared from a Spanis
veaaal thers 1560 years ago. In 17563, to
be wxact, the galloon Stas, Jose ¥y
Elena, gold laden wnd bound from
Mexieo to Spaln, was disabled In
southern water and carried north-
ward, After weeks of Idle drift
Ing, the boat was sighted by a rellef
ship and towed to port at New Lon-
don.

When repalrs had been made and
the ship was ready to sall It was
learned that from [ta hold the bullion
bad disappeared.

There was but one conjecture. The
gold had been stolen and buried nlong
the water front close by, Townspeo-
ple kept close watch, but no one ever
came to revealtthe hiding place.

Something more than half a cen-
tury ago came there a seeress, who
gave directions as to the whereabouts
of the buried riches. Two youths
gave credence to her powers and,
their story goes on, on a murky night
she led them to & cache where stood
a chest marked plainly “Jose y Hi-
ena,” but thnt whoen they tried to Iift
It the rusted handles brole away un-
der thelr grip.

Abandoning the quest for the night,
they returned the following day, but
never again were they able to locate
the myaterious box.

Not far from DBuffalo an lsland In
tha Niapare '-!;_nr f= uwafd 'o be the
trove of & ¥Frepch refugee ahd fairly
dotted with boxes of jewels and pols
of gold. Many prospeéctors have sunk
thelr pleks about the reputed site of
the exile’s cabin, but not one ever his
discoversd nny Lreasure, save thot
once in 1888, at undsally low water,
some colns dated 1687 were found ot
the very edge of the islund.

It 1 known that Gardner's Island
was once the rendezvous of bue-
caneers, and many rumore tell pf
burled treagure there, long hidden loot
of pirates,

Nor Is the rumor of treasure trove
confined to the Atlautic seabourd or
the east, for from Oregon to Lower
Callfornia beach dwelling folk cherish
and rotell the storfea of their fathers
(o the little folks, who dream of grow-
ing up and finding the grest stores of
gold nlong the Faclfie coast

Even along the lower Misslssippl
there {8 a tale of $300,000 gold burled

for carrying on farm work of the
present day with those of 25 years |
ago and you will agree with me, T|
think. Wa are living in the best time |
and In the best country the world
ever saw, but some of us have not yot
found it out. )

You can almost tell what kind of
s farmer a man is by the rattle of his
mowing machine. The best kopt mo-
chinery makes the least nolse.

Too many of us belleve in co-opera-
llan. of the kind that means: You
help me and I'll help myaell

The man who ecan afford to dress
his wife mnd daughter eomfortably

God made woman's body the most
beautiful thing on earth and he in-
it should be properly
Many a boy's heart has been hurt

appearance and manners.

Revol-

causes the

Method of Trapping Eagles.
Every year thousands of Chinese go

Tame cagles carrled on
decoys

man's money, and now | at him!"
~—Kansas City Star, g

Wasted Postage.

the post office nuthorities,
held up

ignorapce, use their o

b do, by
%@hﬂaﬁw

rive. But the mail dossn't got past the  “Colleoting for the Lord ™" asked 1he
firat sub-post office. The latiers are old man. “Well, young man,
held wre youl”

Kamsns State Agricultural college,
d ) ‘talls of & young man who was collvet-
Frequently in the citles, according to ing funds for & benevolent Institution,

“are He attempted to colleet a dollar from
baesuse they have been am old man who was noted for hia
stumped with forelgn postage. Appar- closeness. The youth approached the | Star
ently many newcomers to thia country, older man and wtated his mission and
waked for o dollar, saying he was col-
country’s stamps when they first ar- lécting for the Lord

Preferred to Deliver It Himaself,
Heury J. Waters, presldent of the

YOUNE man. !

“Well, 1 am saventy-five years old,
and as you mre only twenty-five years
old 1 think that | will get to ses the
Lord wooner thap you.
him the dollar mysell.”~Eansas City

1 am twenty-five” answered the

1 will hand

Relic Highly Valued.
hbef

11.0 thelr brim with family jewels and

pear Natchez, and n classic of Colo-
rado Is the legend of Peg Leg Smith,
whose vast wealth dled with him for
all the world la concerned, no one
ever having located the cache of the
one-legged wiser who did his trading
with nuggetn of huge size.

Out in the Three Hills regions there
are some who still seek the cache
where Peg Leg hoarded up his wealth
—gome Indeed have perished in the
pearch—but no one ever found the
rumored gold.

Nearer howe there ls the wartime
tale of burled silver teapots stacked

American gold coin and left in ditches
hastily dug, where owners, frightened

fled before the soldlery of the Civil

war which came foraging.

Exceptionm

¥Foole, the comedlan, dined one day
al a country inn, and the landlord
nsked how le liked his fare,

“| have dined as well ns any man In
England,” sald Foote,

“Except the mayor," cried the land-
lord. 3

"] except nobody,” sald lie,

“But yon must!” screamed the host

“f won't!"

“You must!”

At length a petty magistrate took
Foote before the mayor, who observed
that it had been customary in that
town for a great number of years al-
ways to “except the mayor,” and aec-
cordingly fined him a shilllng for not
conforming to ancient custom. Upon
this decision, Foote paid the shi
at the same time observing that
thought the landlord the
in Christendom—except
Christian Registar,

muayor

repMed the m
“Probably

s

§
the muln with plank ever get for lucR-




